Tothe Right Honorable, 


and moſt noble-minded Lorde, 
V Viiliam Stanley, Earle of 
Darby, &c. 


TH Honorable, the dutifull 
affeflicn I beare to your. manie 
vertues,ts cauſe , that to mani feſt 
my loue to your Lordſhip, 1am 
con/trained to ſhew my ſimplenes to the world. 
Meny are they that admire your worth, of the 
Which number, I ( though the meaneſt in abi- 
litie , yet With the formoſt in affection) am 
one that moſt deſire to ſerue , and onely to ſerue 
your Honour, 

Small is the gift, but great is my good-will, 
the which by how much the leſſe I am able to 
expreſſe it, by ſo much the more it is infinite, 
* Line long: and inherit your Predeceſſors ver- 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 


tuet, 45 you doe their dirnitie and eſtate, T his 


is my wiſh ; the which your honorable excel- 

lent giftes doe promiſe me to obtaine : and 

"whereof theſe few rude and vnpolliſbed lines, 

are à true (though an vndeſeruing ) teſtimony. 
If my «bility were better, the ſignes ſhould be 
greater; but being «s it is, your honour muſt 
take me 4s [am , not as I ſhould be. My yeares 
being ſo young, my ion cannot be great: 
But howſeener it it, yours it is; and I my 
ſelfe am yours, in all humble ſeruice, moſt 
ready to be commaunded. 


* Richard Barnefeilde. 


OSOBOSOS OM 


Ty the curteous Gentle- 
men Readers. 


Entlemen; the laſt Terme there came forth 
a little roy of mine, intituled, | 
nate Sh 
Content 
incour 
T he affeffionate S 31825 
vndeſetuedly l proceſt I beene thought ( of 
— — — 
tofore. I neede not to name them, becauſe they are 
too - well knowne already: : nor will I deny them, be. 
— — — 
tis ie ch n ent: 
and as for them —— 
——— 
id interpret 7 ö 
then (in truth) l meant, couchi 
ee — 


elſe, but an — ct, — 
of Alenii. In one ot two places (adhs Bere) lc = 
e 


TO THE READER. 


the name of LM, paſtorally: wherein , leſt any ono 
ſheuld miſconſter my meaning(as | hope none will) 
I haue here brieſſy diſcouered my harmeles concei 
as concerning chat name * whereof once ine floats 
Shepheards deuice)l wrot this Epigramme. 


Owe name there is,which name abone all other 
Ie eff ceme,as time and place ſhall prone: 
Theoneis rs vo Mather, 
Tbeſ i G 45 my lowe; 
Swhict to Beth I am : 10 that by berth; 
T + thu for beawtie; fare en the earth, 


Thus, hoping you will beare with my rude coneeit 
of Cynthia,(if tor no other cauſe, yer, for that it is the 
firſt imitarion of the verſe of that excellent Poct, 
Maiſter Spencer, in his Fayrie Queene ) I leaue you to 
the reading of chat, which Iſo mach deſire may breed 
your 


Richard Barnefeild, 
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Nere yet diſcouerd to the 
Heere bud thoſe — IR 


With loue made garlands, of bent bleeding Mints, 


Rayv'd from the of the thrice.ſad towne t 
- LLIONS 


Whol 


9 
haps,to benuties price ore 
— AN V $ facedloue,doth 


Nere-waining C Y N TH TA yeeclds thee 
Whoſe beames vnbortowed da ke the worlds 
And as ſull ſtreames that euer fill their banke, 
So thoſe rare Sonnets, where wits tipe doth be 
— 
to raiſe 
(Lake mounting Muſe) with mare then common praiſe, 
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FOSOSOBOSC 


To bis Miſtreſe, 


Baie Starre of Beauty, faireſt Faire aliue, 


eſident of peereleſſe chaſticy; 
2 Muſes and the Graces ſtriue, 


vv hich ſhall poſſeſſe the chicfeſt part of chee:) 
9 
VVhich here offer at thy ſaered ſhrine: 
Sacred, becauſe ſweete Beauty is diuine. 


And though | cannot pleaſe each curious care, 
Wich ſugred Noates of heauenly Harmonie: 
Vet if my loue ſhall to thy ſelfe er 
No other Muſe I will inuoke but 
ä my faire Thalia be, * 
lle ing ſweet Hymnes and praiſes to thy name 
In that cleare Temple of — Fame. 5 


But ah (alas ) how can mine infant Muſe 
(That neuer heard of Helin before) 
miſe paſt : when they refuſe 


I write no more 


Ycthope I ſhall, if this accepted bee: 
If not, in filence ſleepe eternally. 


Performe my pro 
Poore Shepheard Pl Plaints ? yet will 1 ſtil] adore 
Thy ſacred Name, although 
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CTNTHIU, 
Nev waz the Welkyn all inuelloped' 


Wah duke Mane of the fable Night: 
„ And CrurTHil 


fring vp her devup1ng dead, 
Bluſh — — icht, 


Sleepe now ſummon'd cucry mmi tal wi 
rg — ſeem d to ce, * 
An heauenly Creature like an Angell bright, 
That in grest haſte came pacing cowards met 


Was neuer mortall cyc lo faire a hee. 


Thos lazic wan(quoth ſhe) hat mal N thou heero 
(Luldinthe hy of Honours Enimie?) 
Iheere commaund thee now for to appcore 
(By verrue of | 0 y us mickle Maieſte) 
In yoader Wood.(V Vhicb with her Sager ſhes 


| Our poyring)hoda looner turu d her face, 
And |cauing mee to murc What ſhe ſhould bee, 


and ſweet- 
epuilingo the time: 
and cuct as he went trew d che places 
e with Daffadillies fine, 


Red-reſcs mix 
For Gods and 


In this awe rd 3 
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I deemed ſo dor Was 3 
For ſort h in tu 
There miphe ſex ot 

king 
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And cy uae in wongrous fol 
(As one 


th d, ſo was ſhe 
. 
There mightIfpie: a 


Proud Pu, Ne 
That afterward 


yo! + 9 1 


i 


402 


eee : A 


Aud vnd 
( K. Sh Rue | 
*. at _— ther Horrmur 


wp 
— Lmonye one; 
By 


Ne 


e000 


ꝙ— — —_—_ — - 
* 


CYNTHIA. 


bed 
Not from his Tenſure will | fie: 
ih; lug to YA though ? 

us euęty ont yplac d in her d 
The Shepheard comes, vhoſe 


. 


And on ow beuties look'r,and of out beutiet ole A 
Ipromis'd wealth, Mi protafd d wit, 714. 1,46 


(See promi d vt to him trat was / 
But he ( fond fbole) had ſoone refed ie, 4 
And minding ts betow that glorious Pre, 
On Vina, that with pleafare wight ſuſſce 
Hisgreedie minde in looſe laeiulou mme ́ 
V pon 4 ſudden, wanting good advice, ) 
Holde here(quoth he) this g#iden Ball poſſeſſo, 
Which Per#gtues to thee for meede of 3 
; | 1 


28 
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CTNTHIA. 


Thus haue I ſhew d the ſumme of all my 
| Aud 3 e thee, 
ap r/o + rey 


To filchie luſt, and 
— — . 
(Quoth Palla en.) not will I — 
2 et wi 
l heere diſclaime my 

When — love thus be antoſaie. 


7 Ven art way dexling, Fronmy deare, 


CA ang nem er ifec. 
So that of all a due reſj N 


Aſſign'd as anc to end this — mw (life) 

( Touchingyour forme,your fame, your loue your 

Beauty is vaiae much like a op light, 

And wanting wit is counte atrife, 

Eſpecially when Honour's put to flight : 

Thus of a louely, ſeonc becomes aloathly ſight. 
B34 
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CTNTHI A. 


vvit withem wealth is ba d yet counted good, 
wealth wanting wide ns worſe, yet deem d os 4 
Frum whence(for ay) doth flow, as from a flood, 
A pleaſant boy ſon, and a heanenly Hell, 
where mottalſ men doe couer ſtilſ to dwell, 
Vet one there is to Vertuc ſo inclin'd, 
That asfor Maieſty ſhe beares the vel. 
So in the truth who tries het yrincelie minde, 

Both Wiſdom, Beauty, We alch, & all in ber (hal d 


In Weſterne world amids the Occth wane, . 
In coupleat Vere ſhini | 
In great — 2 miden 
Whoſe royall Race, in Ruin | 
Till — bright Lamps drffokc ſhallncre bee 
In whole faire cies Loue linckt with yereues den 
In euerlaſting Peace and Vnion. 

Which ſweet Coniort in her full well beſteine 


OfBounty,andof Beauty faireſt FayticQueene, * 


or NT HT . 


And to conchuide che gifts in ber yfoun 

| Arcallſp nople, royall ang 2 Ag 

| That ere and more ui hit they doe ab 
In her wol 322 Prigee Vnbbut compare, 

2 
That world „ing fim 
(dene tbat Knai {ee lanor ee 
13 U of this faire Queen, cus prgecar dame! 

Fame borowing al mẽs moutha ta reyalize the ſame. 
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CYNTHIA 
Then call'd 5 vp the Meng Mercury 


The mi G —_ 
Narren e Geol), | 
> tended by her ehe 


te 8 Fouches 
And cucn wi b 
1 Defiring much theſe ders to nhl 


1 & 8 
wak ning. hep Awrore ga 
Depriu d fo ſoone ofmy lwees rene, 7 gan $a 
55 . The Concluſion, * KITS TP 
T Hus,facred Virgin, Muſe of chaſtitie, 

This — Niche Jon Moone uti: eg: 
 Shee fhinas by N ine: 
Shee Meh — 2 dale de 
And a: the Sunne go her, doch Jend hiv bg, 
So hee, by the, js onely made fo bright: 
Yct neichet Sun, nor 7 — thou canſt he name ll, 
Becauſe thy liphr harh boch their beauties ſhanidd: 

en, fince an heauenly Name dothrhetdell 


ThouV inc ar: (if any Signe at afl2” : 
0 FINIS. 
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Contrigneeria 
And ortue-verdult gaiens they wW 
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TON. NET. III. 


The Stoickathinke,(and they come necre 
That owe inthe — 2 


One mag,thinks chis: & thareenccaucs anscher 


So that in ne thing agree. 
Let Stoicks haue their V — 
5 


And allche rem their chiete-fuppe 

— — 2 

My tert oy cheir bags wah 

—— 
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SONNET, 1117. 


(Twoftars there are in one faire firmanent, - -: 
(Of ſomg irnitied Gavymeds — 1c 
V Vhich other ſtars in brightaes doe 
——— 
Nor ate they common natut d ſtars : for y, 
Tneſe ftars whe orher ſhine vaile their eh, 
And when all ocher vaaiſh our of fight, 
They adde a glory to the worlds great cie, 
By cheſe two ftars my life is one hy led, 
la chem | place my oy, in them my pleaſure, 
Loues piercing Darts, ſ᷑ Natures precious treaſure 
VVich hes firemfoode my fainting ſoule is fed: 
—— om my ſight 
eee ei i 1-a0af 
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So NNET. i. 


Iris reported of faire ThetivSonne, * 
(Achilles famous for his chiualty, 
His noble minde and magnanimity, ) 
That when the Troian wars were new begun. 
V V bos euer wasdeepe-wounded with his ſpearey - 
Could neuer be recured of his maine, * 
Nor euet after be made whole againe: © 
Exceptwith that ſpearcs ruſt he holpen were. 
Zuen ſoit fareth wich =y fortune now, 
VVho being wounded with his pietcingeie, 
Moſt cither thereby finde a remedy, | 
Or cls to be releeu d | know not how, 
Then if thou haſt a minde ſtil to annoy we, 
Kill mc with kiiſes, if chou wilt deſtroy me. 


Sweete 


DNN AY AD AY. 


OY Ca Car ap. 


SONNET. . 


Sweet Corrall lips where Natures treaſure lies, 
The balme of bhſſe. che ſoucraigue ſalue of forrow 
Ihe ſecret toueh of loues heati- burning arrow, 
Come quench way thirit or ek poore Daf hs dies. 
1 night | dream df alas twas but a Dreame) 
hat l did feele the lweetnes of the ſame, 
Where-with inſpii d, l young againe became. 
And from my heart a ſprung ot blood did ſtreame, 
But when IK t, I fut nothing fo, 
S aue that my limbs (me thought) did waxe more 
And —. uſty far,& far more yong, (ſtrong 
This gift on hinge rich Nature did beſtow. 
Then if in dreawing ſo, l ſe did ſpecde, 
What ſhould I doe if | did ſo indeede? 


Sweete 


derer 


SONNET. b.. 


Sweet Tha: I honour thee, not for thou art 
Tue chiefeſt Riuer of the faireſt lle, 
Nor for thou doſt admirers cies beguile, 
But for thou hold ſt the keeper of my heart, 
For on thy waucy,(thy Chriſtal-· billow'd waues,) 
My taireſt faire, — Swan is ſwimming: 
Againſt the ſunne his pruned feathers trimming 
VVhilit Neprone his farre feere with water laucs, 
Neptune, feare not thee, nor yet thine eie, 
And yet (alas). Afolls lou d a boy, 
And cypariſſus was S joy , 
Nogno,l feare none but faire Thi I, 
For if the ſpie my Loue,(alas)aicme, 
My aurth is urn d to cxtreamenulerie, 


We 
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SONNET. v1I1I. 


Sometimes I wiſhtharl his pillow were, 

So might I ſteale a kifle, and yet not ſeene, 
So might I gaze vpon his ſleeping eine, 

didit with a panting feare 2 

But when I well conſider how vaine my wiſh is, 

Ah fooliſh Bees (thinkeT )that doe not ſucke, 

His lips for hony; but poore flowers doe plucke 
Which have no fwcer in theme when his ſale kiſes, 
Are able to reuiue a dying ſoule. 

kiſſe him, but ſting him not, for if you doe, 
His angry voice your flying will purſue: 
But when they heare his ns can controule, 

or 


Their back. returne ff they plaine may ſee, 
How hony-combs from his lips dropping bee. 
Diang 


E q 
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8G NVE. IX. 


Dia on a time ) walling the wood, 
To ſport herſelfe, of her faire traine forlorne, 
Chaunc't for to pricke her foote againſt a thorne, 
And from thence iſſu d our a ſtreame of blood. 
No ſooner thee was vaniſht out of ſight, 
But ſoues faire Queen came there away by chace, 
And hauing of this hap a glym'ring glance, 
She put the blood into a chriſtall bright. 
When being now comne vnto mount K/-1dope, 


With her faire hands ſhe formes a ſhape of Snow, 

And blends it with this blood; from whence doth 
Alouely creature, brig heer then the Dey. (grow 

And being chri in faire Paphos ſhrine, 

She call d him Gamymede: 28 all divine, 


C 3 Thus 


SONNET- x. 


- Becauſe jt iprungof 
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SONNET. XI. 


ighing,and ſadly fitting by my Loue, 
" asł t the — — ſorrowing, 

Coniuring me by heauens eternall King 
To tell the cauſe which me ſo much did moue, 
Compell'd: ( quoth I) to thee I will confeſſe, 

Lone is the cauſe; and onely loue it ies 

That doth depriue me of my heauenly bliſſc. 
Loue is the paine that doth my heart oppteſſe. 
And what is ſhe (quoth he )who thou do ſt love? 
Looke in this (quorh I) there ſhalt thou ſce 
The perfect forme of my felicitic. 
When, thinking chat it would ſtrage Magique prouc, 

He open d it: and taking offthe couer, 

He ſtraight perceau d himſelfe to be my Louer. 
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SONNET. X71, 


| ” 4 
Some talke of Gammede th 1dalien Boy, 


And ſome of faire Adonu make their boaſt, 
Some talke of him whom louely Ls loſt, 

And ſome of ZcchoesJone that was fo coy, 

They ſpeake by heere-ſay,l of perfect truth, 
They partially commend the perſons named, 
And for them, ſyeete Encomions haue framed: 

I onely c him haue ſacriſiʒ d my youth. 

As fox thoſe wonders of antiquitie, 

And thoſe whom later ages haue inioy d, 
(Bur ah what hath not cruell death deftroide? 


Death, that enuics this worlds felicitie.) 


They were (perhaps) leſſe faire then Poets write, 
But he is fairer then I can indne. 
Speake 


OOO 


SONNET. xIII. 


ate Eecho, tell; how may I call my lone? Loe. 
But how his Lamps that are ſo chriftaline? Eyne, 
Oh happy ſtarts that make your heavens diuine: 

And happy lems that admiration moue. 

How tearmꝰſt his goldẽ treſſes wau d with airc? Have, 
Oh louely haire of your more-Joucly Maiſter, 
Image of loue, faire ſhape of Alablaſter, 

\ Why do ſt chou drivethy Lover to dilpaire? 

How do it thou cal the bed her beuty grows? Roſe. 
Faire virgine · Roſe, whoſe mayden bloſſoms coucr 
The milke white Lilly, thy imbracing Louer: 

Whoſe kiſſet makes thee oſt thy red to loſe. 

And bluſhing oft for ſhame whe he hath kiſt ther, 
He vades av, & chou raing ſt here it hilt the c. 
C 4 Hecre 
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SONNET. XIIII. 


Here;hold this ęloue (this milk · white c heuetil gloue) 
Not quaintly ouer-wrought with curious knots, 
Nor deckt with golden ipangs,nor ſiluei ſpots; 

Yet wholſume for thy hand as thou ſhalt proue. 

Ah no: (ſweet boy) place this glouc neere thy heart, 
We are it, and lodge it ſtill within thy breſt, 

So ſhalt thou make me (moſt rnhappy, bleſti 
So ſhalt thou rid my paine, and caſe my ſmart: 
How can that be (per h1ps)thou wilt reply, 

A gloue is forthe hand. not forthe heart, 

Not᷑ can it well be prou'd by common art, 
Nor reaſons rule. To this, thus anſwere I: 

Ifchou from gloue do ſt rake away the g, 

Then gloue is loue: and ſol ſend it thee. 
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A faireſt Gemymede,diſdaine me not, 
Though blly 5 heard l. preſume to love thee, 
pl 


Thongh my harſh ſongs & Sonners cannot moue 
Vet to thy beauty is my loue no blot, . (thee, 
, love, and many n! Gods 


$'daind nor the name of cũtry ſhepheards ſwains, 
Nor want we rede ugh we take ſome pains, 


We liue contentedly : a thing call'd pride, 

Which * the Court and euery place, 
(Each place I meane where learning is neglecte d. 
And yet ot late, cuen learning ſclfe's infected) 


— —— any caſe: 5 

Wee ( M to peepe 

Learne for to folde, and to e 
ong 


MINS 


SONNET. XY I. 


Loag haue I long d to ſee my Love agai 
Sull haue ns — nar 
Rather than ail the world (if I might gaine it) 
Would I deſire my loues ſweet precious gaine. 
Yer in my ſoul: I ſce him eucric day, 
See him, and ſee his ſtill ſterne c 
But (ah) what is of long continuance, 
Where Maieſtie and Beautie beares the ſayꝰ 
sometimes, when I imaꝑine that I ſce him, 
(As loue is full of feelith ſantaſies) 
V cenumg to kiſſe his lipt, as my loues fee's, 
Ifcele but Aire: not ing bur Aire to bee him. 
Ihus with Ion, kiſſe I cloudes in vaine: 
Thus with Izioffcclc | endles pane, 


Cherrie 


SONNET. XY 11, 


-lipr .4denis in his ſnowie ſhape, 
gi not compare with his pure Iuorie white, 
On whole faire front a Poets pen may wi ire, 
Whoſe rofiate red excels the crimſon grape, 
His loug-enticing delicate ſoft lunba, 
Are rarely fram d t intrap gazing eics: 
His Lilhe and Carnation dics, 
\ Wich louely tincture which .4polices d ius. 
His lips ripe ſtrawberries in Nectar wer, 
Nn mouth a Hive, his tongue a hony-combe, 
Where Muſcs(hke Bees) make their manſion. 
His teeth pure Pearle in bluſhing Correll ſer, 
Oh how can ſuch a body fnne-procuring, 
Bc low to loue, and quicke to hate, enduring ? < 
Not 
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| | —_— hom — akes ſuch 
| w great m rxention, 
— fare wich rare invention) 
As — were halfe ſo beanteons, 


ny pleas d the eies of ewo great Kings 
2 ſtands 0 


— 
Butt rauiſht with delight) him Preſent: barry 
Some weaning Lambs, and ſome a 
— a7 Fan yper ans. 1 
— et Heyfar comes; 
RE — (Demers dd: 
| neither he, nor all the Nymphs beſide, 
| | — 1 
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SONNET. X1X. 


— — — 
(Sweete ro thee hath (hill beene pure, 
And euen till my laſt gaſpe ſhall aic cadure, 
Could euer thy obdurate beuty mouc: . 
Thenceaſe oh Goddeſſe ſonne(for ſure thou art, 
A Goddeſſe ſonne that canſtrefilt Jelire) 
| Ceaſe thy hard heart, and entertaine loucs fire, 
\ Wihinchyſacred breaſt: by Natures art. « 
And as | loue thee more then any Creature, 
(Loucthee , becauſethy beautie is diume; 
Loue thee, becauſe my ſelſe, my ſoule is thine; 
Wholie deuoted to thy louelie feature) 
Euen ſo ot all the yowels, I and V, 
Are deareſt into mee, as doth caluc, 
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But now my Muſe toy ld with continuall care, 


Begins to faint, and ſlacke her former pace, 
Expecting fauour from that heavenly grace, 
That mate (in time) her feeble 
Till when(iweere youth) th eſſence of my 

(Thou that doſt fir and fing at my hearrs gri 


Thou that doſt ſend thy ſhepheard no tehefe) 
Beholde,aheſe lines; 5 Teares and Dole, 


Hat hey thy 
they t my pennanc 
Greater had beene thy fame, and leſſe my fall 
But fince that everic one eannot be wittic, . 


Pardoal craus of chem, and of thee,pitry, 
FINIS. 
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'N Tghts were (hort, and daies were long; 
oſſoms on the Hauthorn's hung: 
— 

W hoſe ſweete ſiluer · ſounding voice 
afl i m to 

T — ſhew d Sock 
Scarce might one (ce , when | mi 
(For ſuch chaunces ſudden bec 
By a well - OO - 

AS | alone. 
— 2 his weeping 
Made the fading flowers ſpring. 
Naphnis was his name (lweene) 
Youngeſt Swaineof Summers Queene, 
When Awrer« ſaw t was he, 

Weepe ſhe did for companic : 


fee 
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ſonne, 
vonne) 


Through f. 
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Me thought | heard a dolefull noiſe, 


— with — mournfull voice, 

ing nie to heare note plaine 

— 14 my paine, 3 

(For who is not pain d to heare 

Him in griefe whom he art holdes deare )) 

Silly ſwaine (with griefe ore · gone) 

Thus to make his piteous mone. 

Luue I did, (alas the while 

Loue I did, but did begnile 

My deare leue with louing ſo, 

(VVhom as then l did not know.) 

Loue l did the faireſt boy, 

That theſe fields did cre enioy. 

Loue l did faire Ganymed; 

(7 ane dark uties bed: ) 

Him I thought the faireſt creature; 

Him the quinteſſence of Nature: 
Dj 
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But yet(alas)I was deceiu'd, 
¶ Loue of reaſon is bereau d) 
For fince then | law a Laſſe, 
¶ Laſſe ) chat did im beauty paſſe, 
( Paſſe ) faire Ganmymede as tarre 
As Phælas doth the ſmalleſt ſtarre. 
Loue commaunded me to louc; 
Fancy bade me not 1 emoue 
My affection from the ſwaine 
Whom I never could obtaine: 
(For who can obtaine that fauour, 
Which he cannot graunt the crauer ? ) 
Loue at laſt ( h leach) —— ; 
CLoue) — lo my heart a 
Wounding me wich her faire = 
CAh how Loue can ſubtelize , 
And deuize a thouſand tufts, 
How to worke men to his drifts) 


Het 
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Her it is, for whom I mourne ; 

Her, for whom my life | ſcorne 3 

Her, for whom | weepe all day; 

Her, for whow 1 figh,and ſay, 

Eicher She, or els no creature, 

Shall enioy my louc : whoſe feature 

I never can obtaine, 

Vet ſhall my true loue remaine: 

Till(my body turn d te clay) 

My poore ſoule muſt pafſc away, 

To the heauens; where ( l hope) 

Hir ſhall finde a reſting ſcope : 

Then fince | loued thee (alone) 

Remember me when 1 am gone. 

Scarce had he theſe laſt words ſpoken, 

But me thought his heart was broken; 

With great griefe that did abound, 

(Cares and griefe the _ confound) 
D 3 la 
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AN ODE. 
In whoſe heart( thus nu d in three) 
| | k t1z Awytitten 32 ſee : 
In Cacaters of cri blood, 
(V Vhoſe meaning well | vnderſtood.) 
VVhich, for my heart might not behold, 
Ibyed me home my ſhecpe to ſolde. 


FINIS. 


EM 


CASS AN DR A. 


V Pon 2 gorgions gold emboſſed bed, 

With Tifſuc curt une» drawne agunſt the ſunne, 
(Which gazers eics into amazement led, 
eo curivuſly the workinanſhip was done) 

Lay faite can ra, in her in wie lmocke, 

Whoſe lips the Rubics and the pearles did locke. 


And from her Iucry front hung daogling downe, 
A buſh of — curkd hate, 4 2 Wa 
V'Vhoſc head impalled wich a pt& jaus Crowne, 
Of orient peatle made her to ſeeme more fate: 


And yet more faire (he hai dly could be thought, 
ThedLoug and Nawreinher facehadwrouthe, 


By this young Phe bw rifing from the Eaſt, 
Had tane a view of this rare Paragon: 
We main ere veer addreft, ' 
Aud with great 8 vd ypon: 
Tilacthelaſ h her bright caꝛemt᷑treſeare, 
He ſtole a liſſe: and ſoſily caſi d her Deare. 
93 Yet 
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vet not ſo ſoftly but (therewith awal't,) 

Shee gins to open her faire chriſtall couert, 

Were wich the wounded God, ſor terror quakt, 

¶ Viewing theſe darts chat kill diſdained louers: ) 
And bluſhing ted to ſee himſelfe ſo ſhamed 
He ſcorns his Coach, & his one beauty blamed. 


Now with a trice he leaues the azures skies, 
(As whilome love did at Crop rape, ) 
And rauiſht with her buc-aluring cies, 
He turns himſelſe iato a humane ſhape: 
2 his with the ſooner might enſue, 
He ſutes himſelfe lize one of / i crew, 


v pon his head he wore a Hunters hat, 
Of orion vc lust, ſpantzd wich ſtats of gold, 
Which grac'd his leuely face: and ouer chat. 
A filacr hatband ritchly to behold: - 
On has leit ſhoulder hung a looſe Tyara, 
As whilome vs d faire Pexchefilea,  *© 


Faire 


* 
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Faire Pentheſilea ti AmeRonien Queene, 
When ſhe to Troy came with her warlike band, 
Of braue Viragocs glorious to be ſcene , 
Whoſe manlike force no power might withſtand: 
So look t Apel in his lovely weedes, 
As he vnto che Iroian Damzcliſpeedes, 


Not faire Adonis in his chiefeft pride, 
Did ſceme more faire, then young Apollo ſeemed, 
When he through th aire muiſibſy did glide, 
T'obraine his Loue, which he Angelike deemed: 
Whom finding in het chamber all alone, 
He thus begins d expteſſe his piteous mone. 


O faireſt, faire, aboue all faites (quoch hee,) 
If euer Leue obtaincd Lacics tauour, 
Then ſhew thy ſelſe compaiſionate to me, 


Whoſe heart ſurpriz'd with thy diuine behauiour, 
Veelds my ſelfe eaptiue to thy conqu ring cies: 
Oh then ſhew mercy, doe not tyranruze. | 

D 4 Scares 


Menon: 


ee. 
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Scarce had Apollo vttet d theſe laſt words, 
( Rayning downe pe ar le trom his immortall cies} 
vv —— for — . but feare affords, 
Filling the place with lamentable crics; 
But Phew fearing much theſe raging firs, 
VVith ſugred kiſſes ſweetely charu. d her lips, 


And tells her ſoftly in her ſofter eare,) 
That he a God is, and no mortall creature: 
Wherewith abandonirg all needleſſe teare, 
A common frailtie ot weake womans nature) 
She boldly a>kes hun of tus deitie, 
Gracing her queſtion with her wanton eie. 


Which charge to him no ſooner was aſſigude, 
But raking faire — 2 hand 
( The uue bewraier of his ſecrete minde) 
Me ft begins to l:t her vnderſtand 
That he from Dewog-1yon was delcended: 
Fathcr cf th Euth of Gods & men commended. 


The 


ee 
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CASSANDR A, 
The tenor of which tale he now recites, 


— period with a tauicht kifle : 
Which kindnes,ſhe vnwillingly requires, 
royning oft her Corrall lips to his: 
Not chat ſhe lou d the lout of any one; 
But that ſhe meant to coꝛen him anvne. 


Hee briefly © ber relates his pedegree « 

The ſonne of lens ſole guider of the ſuane, 

He that ſlue Python fo victot iouſlie, 

He that the name of wiſdomes God hath wonne, 
The God of Mulique,and of Pocery: | 
OfPtuficke, Learning, and Chuurgery, 


All which he cloquently reckons vp, | 

Ee 2 — ho was: 

He parti rover rae doth pail, © 
— f 
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T loued once, (quoth hee )Jaic me l lou d, 

As faite a ſhape as euer narure framed : 

Had ſhe not been ſo hard t haue beene remou'd, 

By birth a ſca- Nymph; crucll Dephne named: 
Whom,for ſhec would not to my will agree, 
The Cod trans form d into a Laurell tree. 


Ah therefore be not, (with chat word he kiſt her) 
Be not ( quot he )ſo proud as Daphne was : 
Ne care thou for the anger of my ſiſter, 
She cannot, nay ſhe ſhall not hurt my Caſſe 
For if ſhe doc, yow (by dreadfull night) 
Neucr againe to lend far of my light, 


This ſaid: he ſweetly dorh imbrace his love, 

Voalen his armes about her luory necke: 

And calſs her wanton F enus milk-white 

V V hoſe tuddie lips the damas ke roſes decke. 
And euer as his tongue compiles her praile, 


Loue dainue Dimples in her chcckes dochraile. 
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And meaning new te worke her flratagera 
V pon the filly God, that thinks none ill, 
She hugs him in her armes, and kiſſes him; 
Th' caſlyer to intice him to her will.) 
And being not able te maintaine the feeld, 
Thus ſhe — rather ſcemes) to yceld. 


VV oon with thy words, and rauiſhe with thy beauty, 
Loe here caſſudra yeelds her (clic to thee, 


— — for thy vowed dueiy, 
But only firmneſle, Loue, and ſecrecy: 
Which for that now(euen now) mean to try theo 


A boone | crauc : which thou cauſt not deny tue. 


$carce were theſe honywords breath d from her lips, 
But he,ſuppoling that the mentgood-fauh, 
Her fled rongues temptations interceps; 
And (like a Nouice,) thus to her he ſaich: 
As ke what thou wilt, and I will giue it thee; 
Healch, wealch, long life, wit, art, er dignitic. IR 
* 
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Here-with ſhe bluſhing red, ( for ſhame did adde 
A crimſon tincture to her paliſh hew.) 
Secming in outward ſemblance paſſing glad, 
As one that th end of her peution knew) 

She makes him ſweare by vgly Acheron, 

That he his promile thould perferme anon. 


Vvhich done: relying on his ſacred oath, 

She askes of hum the gift of prophecie: 
He(fil-ne) giues conſent: though ſeeming loath 
To graunt ſo much to fraile mortallaie: 


But ſince that he his vowes maie not recall, 
He giues to her the ſy tue prophcucall. 


But ſhe no ſooner had obtain d her wiſh, 
VYhen ſtraite vnprs'ning her laſciuious armes 
From his ſoſte boſome (ch aluary of blifle ) 

She chaltcly countercliecks loues hote allarmes: 
And feacing leſt his preſcace might offend her, 
She {lips : and(abſcng defend her. 

( Mn.ere ne credas ne mortne quidem, ) 


. 


CASSANDRA. 


Loeb how a brightſome Planet in the skie, 
(Spangling the Welkin with a golden ſpot) 

$hocees ſuddenly from the beholders eie, 

And leaves him looking there where ſhe is not: 

Even fo amazed Pharbws, (to dilcrie her) 7 
Lookes all about, but no where can eſpie her. 


Not ch hungry Lyon, hauing loſt his pray, 
er 2 
 _ (Making no figae of momentarie ſtaie, 
Iill he haue ſatisſi d himſelfe with blood, ) 
Then angry Pharlaw mounts into the ae: 


Threatnung the world with his hot · burning eis. 

Now nimbly to his gliſt ring Coach he ski 

- And * ace lt hae, . 

Yerking hi -ſtrong lade: with yren hi 

Wheſcfearctull —— —— 
Snorting out fierie e from their noſethrila 
Wael dady d the works poor propl kl 
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Him leaue me(for a while )amids the heauens, 
VVreaking his anger on his ſturdie ſteedes: | 
Whoſe ſpeedful courſe the day & night now ecuens, 
(The earth diſ-robedof her ſummer weedes) (vaile, 

And nee black · mantled night with her browne 


Covers each chung that allahe world might quaile. 


vv ben loe, c. lying at her reſt, 
(Her reſt were reſtleſſe thoughts - ) it ſo befell, 
Her minde with multitude of cares oppreſt, 
Requir'd ſome ficepe her paſſions to expell: 
VVhich when ſad Morpheus well did vnderſtand, 
He clos d hercic-lids with his leaden hand. 


Now ſleepeth shee : and as ſhe ſleepes, beholde 
Shee ſecmcs to ſee the God whom late shee wronged 
Standing beforc her; wheſc fierce leokes vnſold. 
His hidden wrath (to whom iuſt ite belonged) 
Seeing. hee fighs, and ſighing quak't for feare, 
To ſee the zhaddow of her shame appeare. 
Betwixt 
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Berwixt armaze and dread as hee thus ftands, 

The fearefull vihon drew morencere vnto hers + 7 
And pynioning het armes in capuue bands 

Se ſure,that mortall wight may not vndoe her, 

He with a bloudy knife(oh crucll part,) 
VVithraging fury ſtabd her to the heart. 


Heere with awaking from her ing ſicepe, 
(For feare, and care, are enemies to teſt:) 
At ſuch time as Ai gins to peepe 
2 
Shee heard a yoice which ſaid: O wicked woman 
Why doſt thou ſtil the gods to vengeange ſummo? 


Thou shak (indeede) ſote · tell of things to come; 
And truely too; (for why my vowes arepaſt) + 
Burt heare the end of [owes eternall doome: 
Becauſe thy promiſe did ſo little laſt, 
Alchough thou tell the truth, (this giſt I giue thee) 
Let for chy falſchood, no man shall belecue 12 


e 
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And(for thy ſake)this pennance | impoſe 
Vpon the remnant of all woman kinde, 
For that they be ſuch truth profefled foes; 
A coaſt ant woman ſhall be hard to fande: 
And that all fleſh at my dre ad name may tremble, 
Whe they weep moſt,che thal they moſt diſſemble. 
This faid Arolforhen: And ſinee that time 
His words have . Oracles: . 
Wheſe turning neces ambitouſly doe c lime 
To heauens herght;,and world with lightnes filsc 
V'Vhoſle ſex are ſubiect to inconſtancie, 
As other creatwre3 arc to deſtimie. 


Yer famous Sebrize on thy banks doſt reſt 
En OS 0s 
Whoſe conft ant minde, ifres 
Makes her rarc ſelfe of all the world 4. Bed. 
In whoſe choſte thoughts no vanitie doch enter; 
$0 pure ande Exdymicns Loue hach lent her. 


Queene 
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Queens of my thoughts, but ſubiect of my verſe, 

( Viaine EAA) pardon my defect: 

Whoſe artleſſe pen ſo rudely doth reherſe 

Thy be auties worth; (for want of due reſpeR) 
Oh pardan thou the folles of my youth; 


Pa don my faub, my loue, my zeale my uutk. 


But to Ceſſenirenow: who hauing heard 
The cruell ſentence of che threatning voice 
At length (too late) begins to waxe Rand 
Lamenting much her vnrc choice: 
And ſecing her hard hap without tebefe, 
Sne ſhacds ſalt tarts in token ul her gtieſe. 


V Vhich when Avroreſaw,and ſawt'was ſhee, 
Fucn ſhce her ſelſe whoſc far-renewmed fame 
Made ail the world to wonder at her beauty, 
I: mou'd compaſſion in this ruthfull Dame: 
and thinking on her Sonnes ſad deſtinic, 
Wuh mourniull tearts ſhe beares her companie, 
E 1 Great 
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Greet was the mone, which faire Caſſardre made: 
Greater the k-ndnefſe,which Aurora ſhew d: 


V Vhoſe ſorrow with the ſunne began to fade, 

And he: moiſt teaves on th'carths greene graſſe be- 
K iſung the flowers with her ſiluer dew. (ſtow d: 
VV hoſc fading beautie, ſeem d her caſe to rew. 


carte was the louely Fafterne Queene departed, 
From ſtately len ( whole proud-reared wals 
deem d to conttoule the cloudes, till / len dartcd 
Againſt their Towers his burning kier-bals ) 
When ſweet C:ſſandra(leaung her left bed) 
laſcemcly lort her ſelfe appatclled. 


And hearing that ber honourable Sire, 
(Oldprincely Ty Trey aged King) 
Was gone into Joves Temple, to conſpire 


Againſt the Gre cle, (whom he to war did brin 
Shee (like a Furie (in a bedlam rage, * 


Runs gadding thicher, hu tell wrath t aſſwage. 
But 
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Bur not prevailing :trucly ſhe fore · tolde 
The fall of Trey, (uh bold ercted face: ) 
They count her hare-braind,mad, and over-bold, 
To preſſe in preſence in ſo graue a place: 
But in meane ſeaſon Pars he is gone, 
To bring deſlruction on faire Il en. 


aan — by force could not ſubuert, 
That. xo falſe traitors in one night deſtroi'd : 
Who richly guerdon d for their bad deſert, 
VV as of i butſmall time imo d: 
VVho, for concealement of achulles loue, 
VVas baniſhed; from Ion to remouc. 


King Pryem dead and all the Troians ſlaine; 
(His ſonnes, his friends and deare confederates ) 
And lots new caſt for captiues that remaine, 
(Whom Death bath ſpared for more cruell fates) 
Caſſandra then to Ag fell, 
With whom a Lemman ſhe diſdain d to dwell. 
E 3 Shee 
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$he,weepes;he, wooe:zhe, would bur ſhe would not 
Hc, tells his birth; ſhee, pleadæs virgimuae: 
Hc ſairh,ſelfe-pride doth — beauty bloc: 
(And with that word he kiſt —— 10 
Shee. yeeldingly reſiſts ʒ he faines to die: 
Shec, falls for teare; be / on her fearrleſhe. 


But this braue x of all the Greet, 
VVas quickly toyled at a womans hands, 
For who ſo raihly ſuch incounters ſeckes, 
Ofhard miſ-hap indangcer cuer ſtands: 
Oncly chaſtc thoughts, and vervous abfiinence, 
Gainſt ſuch ſwect poyſon is the ſui ii defence. 


Burt who can ſhun the force of beauties blow ? 
Who is not raniſht with a loue ly looke i 
Grac'd with a wanton 8 — new) 


Such fith are taken with a 
And when true 2 
. 
Farrs 
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Farre be it from my choug . duuineſt Maid) 
To haus relation to thy heaueny ho. 
(ln whole ſweet voice the Malcs ace imbaid), 
No pen can paint thy commendarions due: 
Sauconly that pen,which no pen can be, 
An Angels quill, to make a pen for thee. 


ut to returne to theſe vnhappie Lovers, 
(Sleeping ſecurely in each othert armes,) 
Vvhoſe ſugred ioies nights ſable mantle couers, 
Little regarding their enſuing harmes: 
VVhich after ward they iointlie both repented: 
Fate is fore ſeene, bur never is preuented. 


VV hich ſaying to be true, this lucklefſe Dame 
Approucdin 5 


Now wax! 


* 
% 


. Till, Agonenmans vroing her replies, | 
| ee done nl prophecies, 
3 


| 
4 
= 
'S 

| 
14 
1 


—— — = 


CY TRY C85 88 
CASSAN DRAMA. 
The day ſhall come,(quorh ſhe )o diſwall daic? 
When thou by falſe gie ſnali be ſlaine: . 
Hee: e could ſhe tell na more; bur made a ſtay. 
(From further ſpeech as willing to reſtaine:) 
Not knowing then, nor litile did ſhe thinke, 
That ſhe with him of that ſame cup muſt drinke, 


But what ? (fond man) he laughes her il to ſcorne, 
And ieſteth at her duunation ; ä 
Ah to what vnbe liefe are Princes borne ? 
(The oncly ouer-throw of many a Nation ; ) 

And ſo i did befall this lucklefle Priace, 

Whom all the world hach auch lamcaccd Gnee: 


Inſtcede of teares, he [milerls at her tale: 

Inſtecde of griefe,he — of gladnes: 

But after bhfle,there cuer hale ; 

And after mirth, there alwaits cam ncth ſadaes : 
But gladacſſe, bufſ-,and mich bad fo poſſeſt him, 


Thatſadnes belc,& gricie,could ac moleſt him. 
7 2 Oh 
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Oh eruell Parc (quoth Caſſundrarchen) 

Why are you Tere, yet not mou d with praier? 

Oh ſmall ſecutity ot mortall men, 

That liue on earth, and breathe this vital) aire: 
When we laugh moſt, chen arc we next to ſorrow; 
The Birds feede vs to day, ve them to motto. 


Bur if the firſt did litle moue his minde, 
Mer later ſpeeches leſle with him prevailed ; 
Who being wholy bei t to ſelfe-will inclnde, 
Deemes het weake braine with lunacy aſſaile d: 
And till the more zhee councels him to ſtay, 
The more he ſtriueth ro make haſte away. 


Haw on the Seas he ſcap d ſtotmes, rocks & ſholes, 
(Seas rhat enuide the couque ſt he had one, 
Gaping like hell to ſwallow Greekith ſoules,) 
Iheere emit; onely it done: 
His ſtorm-ryrde Barke ſafely brings him to ſhore, 
His whole Fleete ela ot luncke or leſt before, EN 
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Life vp thy head,thou aſhie-cyndred Troy, 
See the commaunder of thy traitot foes, 
That made thy laſt nighis woe, his firſt daies ioĩe, 


Now gins his nightof ioy and daĩe of woes: 
Uu fall be thy delight, thine was his pride: 
As he thee then ſo now thou him deride. 


He and „ — ſhore, * | 
VV hich he ſalutes with oy, ſhe greeres with teares, 
Currors are ſent,that poaſt re Court before, 
Whole tiding fill th adult vs Qucene with feares, 
Who with Ag in a luſt ſtaind bed, 
Her ſelfe, her Kmg,her ſtate diſhonored. 


hee wohe c che lecher with 5 loud. ſtraind ſhrike, - 
Lou*-toits they leaue. now doth lament begin: 

lle flie (quoth he) but ſhe dutli that miſlike, 
Ouilt vnto gull, and ſit ne the ad: to ſinne: 


Shee meanes to k ill ( immodeſt loue to couer) 
A kme]y husband, for a e aytiue louer. 
The 


eee 
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= peoples ioies,conceiucd at his returne, 


multitudes: their gladſome cries, 
— glee Tore hyumes, whiles — of incenſe burne: 
Their 


r —— 
We peſſe: and King & 44 
Where he with 2c ale, he hum with guil — 


He( noble Lord) ſeareleſſe of hidden treaſon, 

Sweetely ſalutes this weeping Crocodile: 

Exc uſint cuery cauſe with inſtant reaſon 
That kept — from her ſight ſo long 


pardons hm: At 
os mend wer — — 


For chat I amplecay'dreceiue (quoth ſhee, 
harem thy Chremweftr es tile: ) 
Her ten yeetet worke this day zhallh hes, 


war and one daies ious ſpoile: 
gt contendedſt — 2 e d this: 


Weare it my louc,wy fe, m ioy,my bliſe, 


Scarce 


ee 
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Scarce had the Syren ſaid, what I have writ, 

Bur he (kind Prince) by her milde words milled, 
Receiu d the robe, to trie it it were ;; 

(The tobe) chat had no affue for his head: 

. Which, xhil ſt he yainly hoped to haue ſound, 
Argiſine pierſt him wich a mortal wound. 


Oh hew the Troyes Damxell was amazed, 

To ſee ſo fell and bloudy a Tragedic, 

Performed in one Act: the naught but gazed, 

vpon the picture; whom the dead did ice, 
Before het face : whoſe body ſhe emballms, 
Wich brenniſh teates, and ſudden deadly qualms, 


Faine would (he haue fled backe on her ſwift hotſe, 
But Chremmneſira bad her be content, 
Her time was com'n : now boote le ſſe vid ſhe force, 
Againſt ſo many; whom dus Tygreflc lene 
ſo apprehena het. who(within one hower 
Broughtbacke agame )was lackewuhing Tower, 
Nuw 


Ng dee 


cAS SANDRA. 
Now is ſhe ioyleſſe, friendleſſe, and( in fine) 


VV ithout all hope of further libertie: | 
ln ſteed vt cates,cold watet was her wine, 
And Az m corps her meate mult be, 
Ot els ſhe muſt for hunger ſtatue (poore ſole) 


What could she do but make great mone & dole. 


So darke the dungeon was,wherein she wa, 
That neither Sunne(Vy day ) not Mone(by night) 
Did shewthcmſclues - and thus it came to paſle, - , 
The Sunne denide to lend his glorious lighc 

To ſuch a periur d wight, or to be ſeene; 


(What necde shee IEht, chat ouer-light had bin? 


Now ſilent night drew on: when allchings fleepe, 
Saue theeues, & cares: & now {ti} mid - night came: 
VYhen lad ca did naught els but weepe: 
Ok calling on her 4g-manwons name. 
Bur — the dead did not replie, 
Thus she begins to moutuc, la ment, and crie. 
Ob 
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Oh crael! Forrune, (mother of dif peire,) 
Well ant tiiou eliriften'd with a cruell name: 
Since chou tegatdeſt not the wiſe, or faite, 
Bur do'it beſtow tHiy rieties{to thy ihame) 
On fooles & lowly (\waimes,that care not for thee 


And yet | weepe,mtfxchou do id abhorre me, 


Fic on —— — til "1232; d 
The roote of ill, che cauſe 5 
On vhoſe fraile y& thy yourh fipenbide: | 
And f bing dee ann blow, 

Ah who hath hu d to ſee ſuch miſerie 


Alus donezundyet Leanne dic ? 27 
,h HE Tr! Tyeyſet a fire? 1" 1 
He eine 


Tlu a toſee * 11 
I lhud to ſee ie Hime vo my dete: 
And yet | hue, to fevle mote grieuous painer 

Let all young maides example rake hy me, 
| 10 e pork chaſte, 


Happy 
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are chey, that neuet lu d to know 
What's to hue in this world happily: 
Happy are they whuch ncuer yet felt woc: 
Happy are they, that die in infanciie: 
Whoſe fans are cancel d in their mother wombe: 
Whcſe cradle is the graue w hole lop their totab. 


Here ended thee : & then her teares began, 
Thai (Chorus-like ) at euer word downe-rained, 
V Vhich like a paire of chriſtall fountaines ran, 
A long her loucly cheekes : with roſgs ſtained: 
VV. as they wither ſtill (tar want of taine) 
Tnoſe Gluer ibowers water them againc. 


Now had the poore-manscleck($hiill ehaunteleareꝰ 
Twice giuen notice of the Mornes approach, 


— Gelee d en. Coach) 


VVhen shee (poore Lady) almoſt turn d to teare 
Began to teate — — haues. . 
Lie 
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Lie there(quoth »hec )the workers of my woer; 
You triſlint totes, which my lives ſtaine have bin: 
vou, by whole meanes our coines chiefly growes, 
Clothing the bac ke with pride, the ſoule with fin: 
Lie there ( quoih hee) the cauſers of my careʒ 
This ſaid, het robes alic e all in peeces rare. 


Here-with, as weary of her wretched life, 
(VVYhich shce inioy'd with ſmall fælicitie) 
Shee ends her fortune with a fatall knife; 
(Firſt day of oy. laſt day of wiſcrie: ) 

Then why is death accounted Natures foe, 
Since death(1indeed 18 but the end of woe 


For as by death, her bodice was releaſed 

From that ſtrong priſon made of lime and tone; 

Eucn ſo by death her pureſt ſoule was eaſed, 

From bodies priſon,and from endleſſe none: 
Vvhere now hee walkes in ſweete Ehm, 


(The place for wrongful Death and Matur dum) 


FINIS. 
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